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	Stand with me

Run run run -catey shaw

Too bad, so sad- metric

Gasoline -halsey

Halo -beyonce

overexposed -matt and kim

knock 'em out -lily allen

ignition/ do you.. (mashup) -phoebe ryan

familiar -Donnie trumpet & the social experiment

the mother we share -CHVRCHES

Hello! Above is a playlist I think fits Araminta's personality very well. I've had this story in my head for a while so I just wanted to see how other people reacted to it. OC, Araminta Meneses, shes a shapeshifter and very sassy. Anyways, Idk when ill update next, finals are coming up. Please comment so I know whether or not to continue. Araminta is my character but all others belong to Tahereh Mafi. I'm simply adding to the story.

The reestablishment has claimed that they changed since the old leader is dead, but its moving too slow. And I'm impatient.

So, I'm stealing from them. Obviously, I know how not to get caught. I'm smart. I graduated high school early, escaped my hell bent home country and drug addicted brother and got a full ride scholarship to college. So yeah, by textbook terms, I'm pretty fucking smart.

The new reestablishment is hosting a gala for all the new civilians who were transported from their homes to the capitol. I guess it was their weak attempt to say welcome but they waste too much money on themselves. Have I mentioned how hard I work and still how little I get paid? Excuse me, where my fucking lavish rugs and steaming showers?

I slipped past security cameras and quickly shifted into a passerby soldier. All I have to do is get a sample of their DNA. But us humans are disgusting in the sense that our skin and hair sheds literally all the time. So, one deep inhale as I passed, and I have his DNA. I try to suppress the gross shiver inside me as I think how unbearably gross that is, but hey, I do what I need to survive.

To the government, people are doing better. But to me, being forced to relocate across the country to another sector- which happens to be the capitol- working two jobs, one of which a night shift, and living in a shitty small apartment isn't thriving. It's meekly surviving.

But, back to me. After college things got real bad. I knew to cover my tracks after I graduated college. There was no way in hell I was going to be sent back to my home sector in South America. So I've been living as another person for the past 4 years so I wouldn't get deported.

Learning that the leaders of our new world had powers was pretty shocking. That meant I was no longer alone. Thank god. But that didn't mean I was going to come out with my identity. Like I said, I'm smart.

Some people are against the idea of 'freaks' leading the world. But I have to say, having an inhuman ability gives you a different perspective on things.

After I escaped the main hall and headed to the backbone of the building, I easily slipped into the kitchen. Once inside I slipped out of my unnatural form. You'd think after 4 years it wouldn't exhaust me as much, but it still does. And it makes me queasy, all the fucking time, which really sucks. Having organs that aren't yours can kinda mess you up. So finally, I'm back to my natural form as Araminta.

I open backpack and start filling it with food that's gonna last a while. Cans. Rice. Beans. Flour.

All of the sudden I hear the door creak open and my whole body goes cold.

I'm about to shift back into the soldier form, but I know now it's to late.

"Hey! Party is out that way. And I KNOW you're not stealing, right?"

I turn around, and see Kenji Kishimoto. Everyone knows him, and adores him. But I don't. He's too chipper, and chipper is only for coffee.


End file.
